ever speak to them personally,'' but insisted upon
replying to them only through his secretary.

Behind all the political camouflage, what these
people really want is simply more love, more liberty,
more justice, more culture, and a little less hunger,

It seems to me that, buried deep beneath social
and political theories, the actual wishes of the
masses are of a fairly moderate nature, and could
be satisfied within the limits of a democratic republic,
in which the forces of production and the resources
of the soil were developed along modern lines.
The practice of a democracy enjoying political free-
dom, labour protection, and a level of existence such
as one meets with in Norway, for instance, would
undoubtedly seem paradise on earth to the over-
whelming majority of soldiers who are now manning
the trenches in Spain.

One morning in November 1936, while we were
stationed in the half-destroyed suburb of Cara-
banchel, I arrived at the house occupied by our
captain Pepe. A framed print, purporting to
represent the Republic, was still hanging over the
front door : a comely Spanish maiden flanked by a
lion and a tricolour. To my astonishment the
national emblem had been entirely riddled with
bullets, although at that angle they could not have
come from the enemy.